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Songs of IRebemption. 
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Love Everlasting. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. Love, that o - pens heav'n to me, At my Saviours cross I see; 

2. I will tell it to His praise, He is with me “all the days 

3. Ho - ly Spir - it, by Thy pow'r Keep me trust-ing ev - Ty hour, 

4. In His im - age may I grow, In His foot-prints onward go, 
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-Roy — al mer-ey He bestows Where the precious fountain flows. 
On His might-v arm I lean, Thro’ life's ev - er-clianging scene. 
Come within „ me, and a-bide, Gift of Je - sus glo - ri-fted. 
Till the shadows all are past, 'Pill the morning breaks at last. 
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Love, .... love, .... Love that o - pens heav'n to me ! 

Love, such love ! won - drous love ! 
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Love, .... love, .... Ev - er - last-ing, full and free ! 

Love, such love! bleed - ing love! 
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My Jesus, I Love Thee. 
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A. J. Gordon. 
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Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 
love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, 

3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, 

4. In man - sions of glo - ry and end - less de - light 
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cold on 
crown on 
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3-67 He’s Mighty to Save! 



E. E. Hewitt. 



“Mighty to save.” — Is a. 63 : 1. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. Je - sus is wait-ing His grace to bestow, Sin “red! ike crimson'’ He 

2. Stand -ing a -lone in tliestrife we shall fail, Close to our Leader His 

3. Take lliui the burden that weighs on yourlieart, Take Him the trouble, He'll 

4. Up from the val-ley the darkness is gone, When Jesus brings there the 
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makes white as snow; Lov-ing us free-ly, Ilis life-blood He gave ; 
miglit will pre-vail ; Or if a bless-ing for otli - ers we crave, 
com - fort im -part ; Held by His hand Ave can walk on theAvave - , 

beau - tv of daAvn ; Vic-t'ry, glad vic-t'ry, Ave sing o’er the grave ! 
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Bless -ed 
Pray on, 
Look up 
Glo - ry 
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Re-deera-er — He's mighty 
be-liev-ing — He's mighty 
to Je-sus — He's mighty 
to Je - sus — He’s mighty 
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to save! Might- y 
to saA r e! 
to save! 
to save! 
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might-y to save — Je-sus is might-y to save! 

is might - y to save, He is 
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Miglit-y to save, mighty to save— Je - sus is mighty to save ! 
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He Hideth My Soul. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. 

Allegretto. 



Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. A won -der- ful Sav-iour is Je - sus my Lord, A won - der-ful 

2. A won -der-ful Sav-iour is Je - sus my Lord, He tak - eth my 

3. With num-ber-lessbless-ings each mo -ment hecrowns, And fill’d with his 

4. Whenelothedinhisbrightnesstrans-port-ed I rise To meet him in 
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Sav-iour to me, He hid -eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, 

bur -den a - way, He hold -eth me up, and I shall not be moved, 

ful - ness di - vine, I sing in my rap-ture, O, glo - ry to God 

clouds of the sky, His per - feet sal - va - tion, his won -der -ful love, 
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Whereriv-ers of pleasure I see. He hideth my soul in thecleft of the rock, 

He giv- ethme strength asmy day. 

For such a Ke-deem-eras mine. 



I’ll shoutwiththemillionsonhigh. 
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That shad-ows a dry, thirsty land; He hideth my life in the depths of his love, 
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And cov-ers niethere with his hand, Andcov-ers me there with his hand. 
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5 ^ 0 ’Tis Burning in My Soul. 

Delia T. White. Wm. j. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. God sent Ills might-y power To this poor, sin - fill lienrl, 'i'o 

2. Be - fore the cross i bow, Up - on the al - tar lay A 

3. No good that 1 have done, His prom- ise I embrace; Ac- 
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keep me every hour, And needful grace impart ; Andsincellis Spir-it came 
willing off 'xing now, My nil from day today, My Saviour paid the price, 
cept-ed in the Son, He saves me by His grace, ’"All glo-ry be to God! 
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Totakesupreinecontrol/riieioveenkimlled flame Is burning in my soul. 
My namcllesweetlycalis ;Up-on tlie sac-ri-tice The fire from heaven falls 
Let hal-lc-lu-jahs roll ;lIisloveis slied abroad, The tire is in my soul. 
-0- -0- -0- 0 • -0- -o- • -0- -0- -0 ■ -0 N 'is 

_FL_! • ra 2 — v F '% S 



-0 0 0 - 

*1 — I h 



v— V— V- 



- 0 - 

r- 



V 

Chorus. 






v — -p— I P — P — *-] 
- r _ a 



53: 



A 






-P 



:=l= 




33 33E 



3 



— * — »- 



:J=4=i= 






’Tis burning in my sonl, ’'l'is burning in my soul; The tire of henv'nly 

Ho - ly Spir-itcanie, All glo - ry to Ilisname! The lire of heav’nly 
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love is burning in my soul. The 

love is burn-ing (Omit.) in my soul. 

\ S burn-ing iti my soul. burn-ing in my soui. 
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6 - 7 He Rolled the Sea Away. 



Rev. H. J. Zelley. 




1. When Is-rael out of bon-dage came, A sea be -fore them lay; 

2. Be - fore me was a sea of sin, So great I feared to pray; 

3. When sorrows dark, like stormy waves, Were dash-ing o’er my way ; 

4. And when I reach the sea of death, For need - ed grace I’ll pray; 
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The Lord reach’d down Hismighty hand, And roll’d the sea a - way. 

My heart’s de- sire the Sav-iour read, And roll’d the sea a - way. 

A - gain the Lord in mer - cy came, And roll’d the sea a - way. 

I know the Lord will quickly come, And roll the sea a - way. 
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Redeemed 
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Fanny J. Crosby 
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1, Redeem’d, how I love to proclaim it, Redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb ; 

2. Redeem'd, and so happy in Je-sus, No language my rapture can tell ; 
3.1 think of my blessed Re-deem-er, I think of Him all the day long; 

4. I know I shall see in His beau-ty, The King in whose law I de - light ; 

5. I know r there’s a crown that is waiting In yonder bright mansion for me ; 
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Redeem’d thro’ His infinite mer-cy, His child and for-ev-er I am. 

I know that the light of His presence With me doth continually dwell. 
I sing, for I cannot be si -lent, His love is the theme of my song. 
Who lovingly guardeth my footsteps, And giveth me songs in the night. 
And soon with the spirits made perfect, At home with the Lord I shall be. 
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Re - deem’d, Re - deem’d, Redeem’d by the blood of the Lamb : 
Redeem’d, Redeem’d, 
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Re - deem’d, Re - deem’d, His child and for - ev - er 
Redeem’d, 
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From ‘’Songs of Triumph,” 
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W. C. Agar. 




My Saviour Face to Face. 

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. I am glad I found the Saviour, for He makes inylieartrejoice,Aud I 

2. Yes, I know lie ev- or loves me, dai-ly guides myerr-ing feet, And I'm 

3. When life'ssunisslowlysettiug,twilightshadowsA'eil thesky,Aiidl'in 

4. When I tread the crystal pavement of the new Je-ru-sa-lem, Where my 
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feel with - in iny soul His saving grace; But I want to talk with Jesus, liearHis 
rest - ing in His ten-der, fond embrace; But I wantto know Him better, aucl my 
near the end-ing of life's weary race ; Inniyheartwi]lbethislonging,nonebu< 
Saviour has prepar'd for me a place; Where theangel choirs are singing praise ai>' 
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lov-ing, gentle voice, I want to see my Saviour face to 

dear Redeemer meet, I wantto see my Saviour face to 

Christcansat-is-l'y, I wantto see my Saviour face to 

glo-ry to the Lamb, O then I'll see my Saviour face to 



face. 

face. 

face. 

face. 
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D. S . — ev - er-last-ing- throne, I want to see my Saviour face to face. 

eee my Saviour face to face. 

Chorus. 
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O I wantto see mySaviourfacctoface, 4\ ho hath lov'd me and re- 
Last v. O then I’ll see, etc. see my Saviour face to fare, 
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deemed me by 1 Lis grace; In 1 lis kingdom, crown'd witli glory, on Ilis 

and rodceinM me by Ilis grace ; 
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Carrie E. Breck. 



Saviour, l Come. 



H. L. Gilmour, 
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1. Saviour, I come in the deepest distress, Come in my weakness, my 

2. Sin-ful I come, with no good of my own, Come un -to Thee for the 

3. Saviour, I come toTheejustas I am, Now I will wash in the 

4. Saviour, I come and Thy word I be-lievc, 1 will Thy love and Thy 

5. Saviour, Thy promise of mer-cy I claim, Now I re- joice in Thy 
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sin to confess; Trusting the word of* Thy promise to 
love Thou hast shown ; Ful - ly 1 trust Thee and trust Thee a - 
blood of the Lamb ; Thou wilt di - vest me of pride and of 
par - don re-ceive; Now do I come, and I nev-er will 
glo - ri - ous name ; Glad-ly Thy won-der - ful love Til pro - 
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Sav-iour, dear Sav-iour, I come. 



Hi 



t 



Just as 



I 

•i 



i 



am, 

4*- 

=t=: 



m my 



:t=t 



I 



-p- 



r - * — - L / 

I N. ✓ ! ^ 









£ 






— N 1- — 

-m g 0- 



9——tf — 0 — 



I' 






-S- 






sor- row and need, On - ly Thy love and suf - ft - cien-cy plead; 

• -t- *- • fc - I s 



==t= 




:^=iiprjz=»==^==iizi^^— p=:pszi = ^-^ =?ZZZ q 

t= ==p^=i^=U:=^=!^=l^=p^=^=^-=t== q 

H-V-" — # — *>~- 0 - — l — N — N — I--; v — V— — N-^-| — — l-l 

, U-f L # — ^ v -» « 



-#■ -#■ 



$7 



Thou art my blessed Redeemer in-deed, Saviour, dear Saviour, I come. 
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10 Glory Hallelujah I’ll Be There. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. 'WTien the ransom'd ones shall gather o - ver in the heav'nly land, 

2. When the lial-le - lu -jah cho-rus sweeps across the crys-tal sea, 

3. When they crown the blessed Saviour, King of kingsandLordof all, 

.0. JL X .i. JL .<. 

■#— #-H 1 1 h 1 1 1 0 — r* •- 





— ^ i- i- N r v £ fv 

-J a a 1 N P a I— 

-0 — 0 — m — 0 — 0 — S — # — #— 



t y y \ 

Palms of vict'ry, crowns of glo - ry now to wear; (now to wear;) 
When the sounds of ho - ly triumph fill the air; (fin the air;) 
And in rap-ture gaze up- on His face so fair; (face so fair;) 
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Cov - ered with the blood of Je-sus, in His righteousness to stand, 
Where the heav'nly plains re-eeh - o with the sounds of vie - to - ry 
Where they cast their crowns before Him prostrate at His feet they fall, 
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G-lo-ry, glo-ry hal-le - lu-jah I'll be there. Yes, I'll meet you in the 
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Glory Hallelujah I’ll Be There. Concluded* 
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be there. 



For I’m go - ing home to dwell with the 
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Lord I love so well, Glory, glo-ry hal-le - lu-jah I'll be there. 
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E. E. Hewitt. 



Saviour, Help Us. 



\Vm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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i f Sav-iour, help us in our weakness, Guide and keep us hour by hour ; \ 

* \ Help us meet the world’s temptations, With Thine o-ver-com-ingpowT. j 
2 fNoth-ing can we do with-out Thee, But all grace, we know, is Thine ; 1 

# \ Strengthen us for ev - ’ry du-ty, Fill us with Thy love di- vine, j 
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Pre-cious Saviour, pre-cious Saviour, Sweet it is to trust in Thee ; 
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Precious Saviour, precious Saviour, Smile up - on us gra-cious-ly. 
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3 Help us take Thy yoke upon us, 4 May we grow like Thee, our Saviour, 
And Thy blessed word obey, Whom, tho’ still unseen, we love; 

Learn of Thee, the“Meekand Lowly,” Help us show the light to others, 
Humbly serving, day by day. Show the light that leads above. 
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Living in Canaan Now. 

Arr. by F. B. Gillespie. 
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L. I used to think that Canaan Was somewhere up on high, Where I, perhaps, might 
2. A land of corn and wine, Where milk and honey flow, On which the Lord dot* 1 
J. A life at peaee with God ; With Je-susin my soul ; A heart wash’d in the 
L This rest it is for you ; Then leave the wilderness ; You’ll find God’s Word is 
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go When -e'er I came to die. Butwhen I came to God, And 

smile, As all who live there know. I do the will of God, Be- 

blood, By Him madeful -ly whole. From death to life di - vine; Each 

true; \ou’re a - ble to pos - sess. So put a-way the things That 
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at His cross did bow, I found salvation thro’ the blood ;I’mlivingin Canaan 
cause He shows me how; I stand wheregood old Joshua stood; I’m living in Canaan 
dark spot white as snow;He speaks the word, and it is done ; My soulreceives it 
God do es no tallow ; And if your all to Christ you bring, You’ll beliving in Canaan 
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now I'm liv-ing in Ca-naannow, I'm liv-ing in Ca-naan 
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now; I’m do - ing well, I’m glad to tell ; I’m liv-ing in Ca-naan now. 
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13 ~ 3 7 My Cup Runneth Over. 



Rev. H. J. Zelley 






Psa. 23 : 5. 
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1. Hegivesmelife,andhome, and friends, My cup it run-neth o-ver; 

2. New goodness and new mercies rare, My cup it run-neth o-ver; 

3. His word reveals the way of life, My cup it run-neth o-ver; 
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And mercies neweaeh hour He sends, My cup it run-neth o-ver. 
So constant is His lov-iug care, My cup it run-neth o-ver. 
And by His side I'm keptfrom strife, My cup it run-neth o-ver. 
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O bless -ed be my Shepherd, Friend, New pastures I dis-cov-er; 
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His lov-ingeare will nev-er end, My cup it runu-eth o-ver. 

- • j* 

-0~ * -0- m « 






-I h 



t 



1 



I 1~ 



m 



V ✓ I 



■# — #- 



*-V- 



-ff— «- 



I 1 T , w ~ 

v — ■v — +- 



4- 



ijctjF 1 

✓ i 

4 He guides my feet al ng the way, 6 He-gives me drink from living streams, 

My cup it runneth over; My cup it runneth over; 

And helps me onward day by day, His love exceeds my wildest dreams 
My cup it runneth over. My cup it runneth over. 

5 In pastures green my steps He leads, 7 He calls me now His own, His bride, 

My cup it runneth over; My cup it runneth over; 

With bread of life my spirit feeds, And draws me closer to His side, 
My cup it runneth over. My cup it runneth over. 
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14 0 the Love that Sought Me! 

\\\ Sp ekcek Waltox. H. L. Gilmour. 
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In ten - der-ness He sought me, Wea-ry and sick with sin, 

He wash’d the bleediug sin-wouuds, And pour'd in oil and wine ; 
He point-ed to the nail-prints ; For me His blood was shed; 
I’m sit- ting in His pres-ence, The sun-shine of His face, 

So while the hoursare pass-ing, All now is per- feet rest; 
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And on His shoulders bro’t me Back to His fold a - gain ; 
He whispered to as - sure me, “I’vefound thee, thou art mine;’’ 
A moek-ing crown so thorn - y Was plac’d up - on His head ; 
While with a - dor - ing won-der His bless-ings I re - trace; 
I’m wait- ing for the morn-ing, The bright-est and the best; 
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- "While an-gels in His presence sang, Until the courts of heaven rang. 

I nev - er heard a sweet-er voice, It made my aching heart re-joice. 

I won-der what He saw in me, To suf-fer such deepag - o - ny. 

It seems as if e-ter-naldays Are fartooshorttosoundHis praise. 
When He will call us to His side, To be with Him, His spotless bride. 
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O the love that sought me ! 



O the blood that bought me ! 
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O the grace that brought me 
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To the Sav-iour’s fold! 
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15-/6 7 The Cleansing Blood. 

C. H. M. 
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but the blood of Je - sus in my soul, Could my sins, like 

2. Noth-ing else could wash a - way the guilt of years, Tho’ I weep for- 

3. Noth-ing but the blood can save from in-bred sin, Nothing else can 

4. Oh, the pre-cious fountain, o-pened deep and wide, Flowing, free-ly 



1. Noth-ing 
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crimson, make as white as wool; N othing else could cleanse and make me fully whole, 
ev - er my re-pent-ant tears; Nothing else forcleansing to my soul ap -pears, 
sane - ti - fy andmakemeclean,Nothingbutthe blood can keep me pure within, 
flow - ing from my Saviour’s side; Let me dwell forever ’neath its heal-ing tide, 
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Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus. 
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The cleans-ing blood, the 
The precious cleansing blood, 
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pu-ri-fy-ing flood, Theprecious blood of Je - sus; My prayer pre - 

My prayer of faith pre- 
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vails, 
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the blood a - vails, The pre - cious blood of Je - sus. 
the precious blood a-vails, The blood, theprecious 
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16 r ; w The Grace of* God. 

Arr. and partly composed by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. From heaven to earth my Saviour came To bear for me sin’s curse and shame, 
2* His wondrous love has won my heart, And bid-den sin and fear de - part ; 
3. My doubts aud fears to Him I give, From anxious cares set free, I live ; 
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That I thro’ Him may par-don have, And feel and know His pow’r to save. 
My in-ward foes are a.l sub-dued, I’ve prov’d there’s cleansing in the blood. 
The bur-den of my heart is gone, And now I live for God a - lone. 
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The grace of God, so rich and free The grace of 

The grace of God, so rich and free, 
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God, it found out me, The grace of God, 

The grace of God, it found out me, it found out me, The grace of God, 
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Rev. Joshua Gill. 



17 - / 8 The Spirit Tells Me So. 
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On Cal-v’ry's cross the Sav-iour bled And died, His love to show; 

The word of God is strong and clear, By this, His will I know; 

My heart now feels the sprinkled blood That wash-es white as snow ; 

Noth-ing dis-turbsmy in- ward peace, No dark or se-cret foe; 
The streams of life from out my heart, In rich a - bun-dance flow; 
No tran-sient good al - lures my soul, In world-ly paths to go ; 
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Thro' Him e - ter- nal life I have, The Spir- it tells me 

But when His will is wrought in me, The Spir- it tells me 

My soul is cleansed from in -bred sin, The Spir- it tells me 

The cleansing blood now makes me free, The Spir- it tells me 
No sin pol-lutes the foun-tain deep, The Spir- it tells me 

1 am the heir of end-less bliss, The Spir- it tells me 
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so. 

so. 

so. 

so. 
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My soul is cleans’d from in - bred sin, And this is how I know ; 
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The Spir - it answers to the blood, And sure- 
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Doing His Will 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Just to trust in the Lord, just to lean on His word, Just to feel I am 

2. When my way darkest seems, when areblighted my dreams, Just to feel that the 

3. Then ray heart will be light, then my path will be bright, If I’ve Je - sus for 




His ev-ery day ; Just to walk by His side with His Spir-it to guide, Just to 
Lord knoweth best ; Just to yield to His will, just to trust and be still, Just to 
my dearestfriend ; Counting all loss but gain, such a friend to obtain, True and 
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fol-low where He leads the way, 
lean on His bo - som and rest, 
faithful He’ll be to the end. 



Just to say what He wants me to 
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And be still when He whispers to 



me ; Just to 

when He whispers to me, 
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go w here He wants me to go, Just to be what He wants me to be. 

where He wants me to go, 
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19“ 9 When the Pearly Gates Unfold. 



H. Ii. li. 



H. H. Booth. 




1. I have giv'n up all for Jesus : This vain world is nought fo me ; 

2. When the voice of Je-sus calls me, And the an-gels whis-per low, 

3. Just beyond the waves of. Jordan, Just beyond the chill-ing tide, 







All its pleasures are for-got-ten In rememb'ring Cal - va - ry. 

I will lean up - on my Sav-ionr, Thro” the val-lev as I go; 
Blooms the tree of life iin-mor-tul, And theliv-ing wa-ters glide ; 
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r yho* m y friends despise, forsake me, And on me the world looks cold, 
I will claim His precious promise, Worth to me a world of gold, 

In that hap - py laud of spirits, Flow-ers bloom on hills of gold, 
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Fine. 
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I’ve a Friend that will stand by me When the pear-ly gates un-fold. 
“Fear no e - vil, I'll be with "thee When the pear-ly gates un-fold.” 
And the an-gels are a-wait-ing When the pear-ly gates un-fold. 
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Z). £. — But my heart will know no sadness, When the pear-ly gates un-fold. 
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-T&r 



4—^0~~0—r 



-f-* 






— 4 - 



»»* 



ZJ.A. 



</ ' 



5 

Life's morn will soon be wan-ing, And its evening bells will toll ; 
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20 The Comforter has Come! 

you foVever!”— JOHN^civ^ i^?** h6 6haU giVC y0U another Comforter, that he may abide with 
Rev. F. Bottome, D. D. 

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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tongue pro-claim the joy - ful sound : The Com - fort - er has co L . 
hills the day ad -van - ppc fnct i rpr come. 

cells the song of tri-umph rings: The Com I iw " CF l? as come! 

hell, should in His im-age shine* ’ The Com - fon - S h?s 00 ^°/ 

love, the song that ne’er will die : The Com - fort - er has come! 




round, Wher-ev - er man is found- The Com - fort - er has 
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The Com - fort -a has come, The Com - fort - er his comP^Th; 
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Rev. Cha&. Roads. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. 0% walk -ing with Je 

2. Oh, walk-ingwith Je 

3. Oh, walk-ingwith Je 

4. Blest walking with Je 
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8U s in E-noch’sold way, What fel - low-ship 
sus in per - feet re -lease From sin and its 
sus by wa - ters of rest, Par - tak - ing of 
sus! Oh, come, come to -night, And gaze on my 
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sweet! To feel His rapt pres-ence each mo-ment by day, 
stain ! Redeemedby the Lamb ! His un-speak - a - ble peace 
- past! In bliss - ful com-mun-ion the Mas-ter’s own guest, 
love! There’s Bethlehem’s manger, and Cal - va-ry’s height, 

* ~ * r j ^ — m * £2— 

£=t=t==t=E 







■ferr ± 






• * r 



r=t— r 



-i — 



r 



f — *- 



:fei 









t=t 



7t 






i 1- 



Chorijs. 



25* — 



£3* 



Each night at 
Doth fill me 
Where joy and 
And glo - ry 
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a Beth - el to meet ! 
a -gain and a - gain! 
re-fresh-ing shall last! 
on glo - ry a - bove ! 
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O glo - ri - ous way ! O 
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pu - ri-fied band, En-joy-ing this walk with my Lord! 0 heart-thrilling 
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bliss of the touch of His hand, For-ev - er be Je - sus a - dored. 
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22 'My Heart Is Burning With His Love. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris, 
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1. 'Twas when to Christ I ful-ly gave My heart, my life, n y all; 

2. ’Twaswheu I felt all else was vain, That Christ was first and best ; 

3. The gift tho’ small the Saviour saw Up-on the al - tar lie; 

4. On us descend, O Heavenly Dove, ’Till ev - ’ry soul is thrilled; 
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The gift of His re-deem-ing grace On me did sweet-1 y fall. 
The “Dove of Peace” from glory came, And comfort filled my breast. 
Andsent from heav’n a liv -Jug flame The gift to sanc-ti - fv. 
’Till with the full-ness of Thy love Our ev - 'ry heart is filled. 
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My heart is burning with His love, My heart is burning 

_ Yes, ’tis burn-iug with His love, 
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with His love, The fire comes down .... fromheav'na- 

Yes, Tis burning with His love, The fire comes down 
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Trusting in the Blood. 



Charles Wesley. 
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Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. For - ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to Thy bleed-ing side; 

2. My dy - ing Sav - iour, and my God, Fountain for guilt and sin. 

3. Wash me, and make me thus Thine own ; Wash me, and mine Thou art ; 

4. The atonement of Thy blood ap-ply, ’Till faith to sight im - prove ; 
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This all my hope, and all my plea, “For me the Sav - iour died.” 

Sprinkle me ev - er with Thy blood, And cleanse and keep me clean. 

Wash me, but not my feet a - lone, My hands, my head, my heart. 

’Till hope in full fru - i - tion lie, And all my soul be love. 
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I am trusting in the blood, in the precious blood, Trusting in thebloodoftheLamb ; 
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I am trusting in the blood, in the precious blood, Redeem'd and sav’d I am. 
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Jesus for Me. 



24 
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1. Je-sus, my Sav-iour, is all things to me, 0, what a Won-der-ful 

2. Je - sus, in sickness, and Je - sus in health, Je-sus in pov-er-ty, 

3. He is my Ref-uge, my Rock and my Tow’r, He is my For-tress,my 

4. He is my Prophet, my Priest and my King, He is my Bread of Life 

5. Je - sus in sor-row, in joy, or in pain, Je-sus my Treasure in 

A A A M A A 



W 



- 0 - 



:f=q 



t: 



- t~ I E 



t|=t= 










Sav - iour is He: Guid-ing, pro - tect-ing, o'er life's roll-ing sea, 

eom - fort or wealth, Sun- shine or tem-pest, what - ev - er it be, 

Strength and my pow’r ; Life Ev - er - last-ing, my Daysman is He, 

Eoun - tain and Spring ; Bright Sun of Righteousness, Day-star is He, 

loss or in gain; Constant Com-pan-ion, where'er I may be, 
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25 - Jesus Is Strong to Deliver! 

‘Our God whom we serve is able to deliver us.” — D an. 3:17. 

\V. May. J. P. Weston. 
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1. When 

2. When 

3. Why 

4. “Yes, 
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in my sor-row he found me — Found me, and bade me be 
in the tem-pest lie’ll hide us; When in the storm he’ll be 
are you doubting and fear - ing? Why are you still un - der 
I am weak, and I’m help - less ; Try - ing a - gain and a- 
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whole; Turned all my night in - to heav-en - ly light, And 
near ; All the way ’long he will car - ry us on — So 

sin? Have you not found that his grace doth abound: He’s 

— • This ma y p e t rue5 b u t it's not what you do; ’Tis 
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from me my bur-den did 
now' w*e have noth-ing to 
might-y to save, let h im 
he who’s the mighty to 
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save!' 



Je - sus is strong to 
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save, might-y to save! Je - sus 
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- er : Je - sus is might-y to save ! 
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From “Songs of the Gospel.” Used by per. 
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Entire Consecration. 



Frances Ridley Havergal. 




1. Take my life, and let it be 

2. Take my feet, and let them be 

3. Take my lips, and let them be 

4. Take my will, and make it Thine; 

5. Take my love— my Lord, I pour 
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W. J. Kikk Patrick. By per. 



Con - se - cra-ted, Lord, to Thee ; 
Swift and bcau-ti - ful to Thee ; 
Fill'd withmes-sa-ges from Thee? 
It shall be no long-cr mine; 
At Thy feet its treasure-store! 
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Take my hands, and let them move 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
Take my mo-ments and my days ; 
Take my heart — it is Thine own, 
Take my- self, and I will be 
JfL JL * £2. 
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At the im- pulse of Thy love. 
Al-ways, on - ly for my King. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
It shall be Thy xoy - al throne. 
Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee! 
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Wash me in the Saviour's precious blood,Cleansemein itspu-ri-fy-ing flood ; 
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Lord, I give to Thee my life and all, to be Thine, henceforth, e-ter-nal-ly. 
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27“i7Have Ye Received the Holy Ghost? 

C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Ye are the temples, Je-sus hath spoken, Temples of God's ho - ly 

2. He who has pardon'd surelywill cleanse thee, All of thedrossof thy 

3. Showers of mer-cy, fullness of blessing, Ev - er the Spir-it's in- 

4. Weary of wand'ring, eomeinto Canaan, Feast on the fullness and 
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Spir-it di - vine; Haveyereceiv*dlliin,biddenHim enter, Make Hisa- 
na-ture refine ;Cleans‘dfiomallsin, llisSpir-it will enter, Fill you and 
dwelling attend ; ’Tis thisenduement, pow-er of service, Fruits for your 
fat of the land; Feedontheinanna, dwell inthesunsliiue, Led by His 
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bode in that poor heart of thine ? 
thrill you with power di - vine, 
la - bor He surely will send. 
Spir - it and kept by His hand. 
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Have ... ye re-eeived, . 



Have ye received, have ye received, 




since . . ye be-lieved, The bless - ed Ho-ly Ghost? 

since yebeliev’d, since ye believ’d, blessed, blessed Ho - ly, blessed Ho-ly Ghost? 







He who has promis'd, gift of the Father, Have ye receiv'd the Holy Ghost ? 
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The Grand Old Ark. 



C. H. M. 



“Come thou and all thy house into the ark.” — Gen. 7:1. 

Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. See the ark of God, on the waters launch'd, While the waves are tossingnigh; 

2. Like the wand'ring dove, no rest yoiflllind In the wild, dark waste of sin ; 

3. Many million souls on her decks now stand, And millions coming still; 

4. Oh,thegrand old ark, she will stillsailon, Till the storms of life are past ; 
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To her broad, firm deck for safe-ty flee, Xo oth - er ref - uge nigh. 
And Christ at the window waitingstands, To take the poor wandTersin. 
For the Captain's voice o'er the sea resounds, “Come, all, whosoever will.” 
Then with Christ our Captain at the helm, She'll enter the port at last. 
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1 They are coming, yes, they’re coming, They are coming to the 

To ihe ark, 
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Like doves to their windows they are 
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They are com-ing, 
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flock-ing, They arc com-ing to the ark to - night. 
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Kept iu Perfect Peace. 



I 



L. H. Edmunds. 
Moderate*. 



Wm. J, Kirkpatrick. 
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1. A - bid - ing in the shadow of the ev-er-last-ing wings, In the secret hab-i- 

2. Oh, there's the happy shelter where the weary ones may hide, And true comfortfor our 

3. Be - neath His shadow resting, always safe within His care, Surely Je-sus can de- 

4. A - bid - ing in the shadow of the ev-er-last-ing wings, I will sing the love that 
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ta - tion of the mighty King of kings, There’s a joy serene and blessed, and the 
sorrow, when in Je- sus we abide, “Peace that passeth understanding'* fills the 
liv - er from the fowler’s lurking snare, From the poisoned arrows flying, sin and 
saves me, for re-deem-ing grace He brings, Till I see Thy glo-ry shining, let me 
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trust- ing spirit sings, Sweetly kept “in perfect peace.” Sweetly kept . . .in perfect 
soul for whom He died, Sweetly kept “in perfect peace.” 
dan - ger everywhere,Sweetlykept“inperfeet peace.” 

be, 0 Kingofkings.Sweetly kept“inperfectpeace.” Sweetly kept in perfect 
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ev-er-last-ing wings, We are kept in per-fect peace. 
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peace, Sweetly kept v . . . in per-fect peace ; 

peace, in perfect peace, Sweetly kept in per-fect peace, in perfect 
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30-/37 Building Day by Day. 



Henrietta E. Blair. 
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Herbert D. Lothrop. 
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1. We are building in sorrow, and building in joy, A tem-ple the world cannot 

2. Ev’ry deed forms a partin this building of ours.That is done in the name of the 

3. Then be watchful and wise, let the temple we rear Be one that no tem-pest can 
Inst. 
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But we know it will stand if we found it on a rock, Thro* the 
For the love that we show and the kindness we bestow, He has 
For the Mas - ter has said and He taught ns in His word, We must 
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a - ges of e - ter - m - ty. 
promis’d us a bright reward, 
build up-on the sol - id rock. 



We are building day by day as the 
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moments glide a - way, Our tem-ple which the world may not see ; 

which the world may not see ; 
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Building Day by Day. Concluded. 
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31 ~ He Came to Save Me. 



I 



Henrietta E. Blair. 



Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. When Je-sus laid His crown aside, He came to save me ; When on the cross He 

2. In my poor heart He deigns to dwell, He came to save me; O, praise His name, I 

3. With gentle hand He leadsme still, He came to save me ; And trusting Him I 

4. To Him my faith with rapture clings, He came to save me ; To Him my heart looks 
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bled and died, He came to save me. 

know it 'well, He came to save me. 

fear no ill, He came to save me. 

up and sings, He came to save me. 
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J I’m so glad, I’m so glad, 

\ I’m so glad, I’m so glad, 
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Tm so glad that Je - sus came, And grace is free, 

I’m so glad that Je - sus came, He ( Omit came to save me. 
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0 Blessed Hope. 



E. E. Hewitt. 

Solo, Duet or Quartet. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. O bless - ed hope, so dear, so bright, It cheers the watches of the night ; 

2. When dawns that hour of wondrous grace, No veil will hide my Saviour's face ; 

3. Sin, pain and death, on that sweet day, Like broken dreams, shall pass a way ; 

4. Soon, soon shall fade the scenes of time, Emmanuel's ad -vent bells shall chime ; 
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It wakes a song with-in the soul, Till heav’nly lial -le - lu-jahs roll. 
He’ll own me ev - er-move ns Ilis, And I shall see Him as He is. 

His spot-le6s beau-ty I shall wear, His perfect joy and glo - ry share. 
The Bride shall hear the Bridegroom’s voice ; Look up, my heart, in Him rejoice ! 
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Be-lov-ed, be-lov - ed, Now are we the sons of God, And it doth not 
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yet np-pear What we shall be ; But we know that when He shall appear, 
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that when Ileshallnppear, Weshallbe like Him, Weshallbe 
we know, 3 
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0 Blessed Hope. 







Concluded. 
ftoco ritard . 
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like Him ; For ve shall see Him as He is, We shall see Him as He is ; 
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We know that when He shall appear, We know that when Ileshall appear, 

we know 3 
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Weshallbe like Him, We shall belike Him ; For weshallseeHimas He is. 

|N ! 3 ^ . 0 L_ . 1*1 _<z. 

0— J— 0- r * ? — # — f— P- r t— 

1 1 — i— PI h 0 — 0 — m— P*- — £ — ^ — Ph — w — 1 — h— 1 — Pi — -l-l 

v— v-p-F— — • — ;— [7— fr-Fi — I — I — E EzJhg d b^zil zE^Eji 



33 



I’ll Live for Him. 



C. R. Dunbar. 
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1 . Mv life, my love 1 give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me ; 

2. I now believe Thou dost receive, F or Thou hast died that 1 might live ; 

3. Oh, Thou who died on Cal - va-ry, To save my soul and make it free, 
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Cho. — I'll live for Him who died for me, How happy then my life shall he! 
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Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav-iour and my God! 
And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God! 
I con - se-crate my life to Thee, My Sa v-iour and my God ! 
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I’ll live for Him who cliotl for me, My Sav-iour and my God! 

]>v permission. 
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v The Penitent’s Plea. 

Arr. by W\ J. K. Com. Herbert Booth. 



Andante , con espress. 
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f Sav - iour, hear me, 'while before Thy feet I the rec-ord of my sins re-peat, 

\ Canst Thou still in mer-cy think of me, Stoop to set my shackled spirit free? 

\ Yet, why should I fear, hast Thou not died That no seeking soul should be denied? 
t By the love and pit- y Thou hast shown, By the blood that did for me a - tone, 
f All the riv-ers of Thy gracel claim, O - ver ev’ry promise write my name ; 
\ Bid me rise a free and pardoned slave, Master o'er my sin, the world, the grave ; 
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Stain’d with guilt, myself ab-hor-ving, Fill’d with grief, my soul out-pour - ing ; 
To that heart its sinscon-fess - ing, CanstThou fail to give a bless - ing? 
As I am I come, be-liev - ing, As Thou art Thou dost, re-ceiv - ing, 
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Raise my sink-ing heart, and bid me be Thy child once more! 
Bold - ly will ’I kneel be -fore Thy throne, A plead - ing soul. 
Charg-ing me to preach Thy pow’r to save, To sin - bound souls. 
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Grace there is my ev-’ry debt to pay, Blood to wash my ev - Ty 
Grace there is m vev - ’ry debt to pay, Blood to wash my ev - ’ry 
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The Penitent’s Plea. Concluded. 
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sin a- way, Pow’r to keep me sinless day by day, For me, for me! 

sin a- way, Pow’r to keep me sinless day by day, For me, for me, forme ! 
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35 — / S S i Surrender All. 



J. \V. Van DeVentek. 

Duet. 
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to Je-sus I sur-ren-dcr, All to Him I free-ly give; "l 
will ev - er love and trust Him, In His presence dai-lv live, j 
„ , . , , , to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, Humbly at II is feet I bow, 

* \ World-1 y pleasures all for-sak-en, Take me, Je-sus, take me now. 

f All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der,Makeme, Saviour, wholly Thine; \ 

\ Let me feel the IIo - ly Spir-it, Tru-ly know that Thou art mine. J 
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Chorus. 




4 All to Jesus I surrender, 5 All to Jesus I surrender, 

Lord, I give myself to Thee, Now I feel the sacred flame; 

Fill me with Thy love and power, O the joy of full salvation ! 

Let Thy blessing fall on me. Glory, gloi^y to His name! 

Copyright, 1S96, by Weeden & Van DeVentek. 

37 



36 

Mrs. C. H. M. 
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Hallelujah for the Blood. 

Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Hal - le-lu-jali for the blood, for the sin-cleansing fountain, For the 

2. Hal - le-lu - jah for the blood; singfor joy, all ye" nattons, And re- 

3. Hal - le-lu-jali for the blood;hal-le-lu - jah for - ev - er, We shall 




Lamb has been slain, and the ransom price paid ; Ful-lyeanceiled wasthe 
joiee that the work of ‘ redemption is done ; 1 lere is par- don free for 
sing it a - new in the kingdom of God, Where the anthems of de- 
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debt, when on C’al-va-ry's mountain All the sins of this world up-on 
all, and a per-fect sal-va-tion Thro' the sin-cleansing blood of the 
light. shallbe si-lent, no, nev-er, Ev-er-more lial-le - lu jah for 
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Je - sus were laid. There was noarm to save, there was no eye to pit-v, 
Cru - ci - fled One. 

Christ and the blood. 
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Un-til Je-sus our Saviour from Glory came down; He was mighty to 
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Hallelujah for the Blood. Concluded 




37 - 6 ' 5' Heayen is Propitious. 
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, f Drooping souls, no longer grieve, Heaven is pro - pi -t ions ; ) 
A * \ If on Christ you do beiieve, You will find him . . . J 

D.C . — He has died, that you and I Might look up and . . . . 
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view him. 
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Je - sus now is pass-ing by, Call - iiig wancVrers to him; 
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2 From his bauds, his feet, liis' side, 
Flows a healing fountain ; 

See the consolation tide, 
Boundless as the ocean. 

See the living waters move, 

For the sick and dying; 

Now resolve to gain his love, 

Or to perish trying. 



3 Streaming mercy, how it flows, 

Now I know, I feel it ; 

Half has never yet been told, 

Yet I want to tell it. 

Jesus' blood has healed my wounds, 
O the wondrous story ! 

I was lost, but now am found, 
(llorv! glory! glory! 



38 

E. E. Hewitt. 

Solo or Quartet. 



One Thins I Know. 



Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. One thing I know 

2. One thing I know 

3. One thing I know 

4. One thing I know 

5. One thing I know 



One thiugl know ; 
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.. O bless his name, .. . To me the Lord of mer-ey 

. . he heard my cries,. With mighty power, he touched my 

. hediedforme, In him my hope, . . .my trust sha ll 

.. the Saviour’s mine. . .0 boundless grace,. .. O jov di- 
.0 help me sing Such happy praise . . .to Christ our 



O bless his name, 
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To me the Lord 
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came, He filled my heart. . . . with love’s bright flame, This I 

eyes, To see the light that never dies, This I 

be, My Saviour lives e- ter-nal-ly, This I 

vine ! And heavenly beams around meshine, This I 

King Whilesmilingfaith and love upspving This I 

of mer-cy came, He filled my heart with love’s bright flame, 
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know, this I know'. I know', I know', he loved me 

This I know, I know, I know, 
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so, He saved my soul from sin and woe, Now* pence and 

he loved me so, He saved my soul from siu and woe, 
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One Tiling I Know. Concluded, 
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joy he dothbestow* This I know, this I know. 

Now peace and joy he doth beslow, This I know, 
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39-/#^ Hear and Answer Prayer. 

Fanny J. Crosby. I Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. [ am praying, blessed Saviour, To be more and more like thee; 

2. T am praying, blessed Saviour, For a faith so clear and bright 

3.1 am praying to he hum- bled By the power of grace di- vine, 

4. L am praying, blessed Saviour, And my constant prayer shall be 
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I am praying that thy Spir-it Like a dove may rest on me. 
That its eye will see thy glo - ry Thro' the deep-est, darkest night. 
To be clothed upon with meekness, And to have no will but thine. 
For a per-fect con-se-cra - tion,Thatshallmakeinemore like thee. 
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Thou whoknowest all my weakness, Thou who knowest all my care, 
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While I plead each precious promise, Hear, O hear and answer prayer.- 
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40 Holy Gliost, We Bid Thee Welcome. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 
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Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. Ho-ly Ghost, we bid tliee welcome, Source of life and power thou art; 

2. Here like empty earthen ves - sels Ly - iug at the Master's feet, 

3. Come likedew from heaven falling, Gome likespring'srefreshingshower ; 

4. Hearts are o-pen to re- eeive thee, Tho" we've griev'd theeo'erand o'er, 
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Promise of our heav'nly Father, X ow thrice welcome to my heart. 
Small but clean thro’ Jesus' merit, Wait till thou thy work com-plete. 
Holy Ghost, for thee we're calling, C'oine in all thyquickeningpower. 
Holy Ghost, we greatly need thee, Come, a-bide for-ev - er-more. 
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41 -/^ Lord, in Humble Consecration. 

Mrs. C. H. M. Duet and Chorus. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 

u. Soprano. 
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1. Lord, in humble con-se-era - tion I have given all to thee; 

2. Un - to sinners thou art gracious. Thou hast freely jus- tl-fied; 

3. Take the will thy graceliastconquer'd, Take theheartthy love hast won, 

4. My un-wor-thi-ness con-fess -ing Humbly at thy cross I bow; 

5. Thou art a - ble now, and will-ing, Lord, thy promise I believe; 

Tenor. 
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Let the work of full sal-va - tion Graciously be wrought in me ; 
Still I trust the blood so precious To be wholly sane-ti-tied ; 
Takethelife thy blood hustpurehas*d,Takemeallto be thineown ; 
Here by faith I claim the blessing, Take me, Saviour, take me now; 

I re - eeive ; 



With the Holy Ghost thouTt tilling, Full salvation 
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Let the work of full sal - va - tion Graciously be wrought in me. 
Still I trust the blood so precious To be wholly sanc-ti-fied. 
Take the life thy blood hast purchas'd, Take me all to be thine own. 
Here by faith I claim the blessing, Take me, Saviour, take me now. 
With the Holy Ghost thou’rt filling, Full salvation I receive. 
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All for Je - sus, all for Jje - sus, Thine for-ev - er would I be ; 
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All for Jesus, all for Je - sus, Have -thy way and will in me. 
•#* v 



-<? — 



-H — H 



V— 5— ^-~L;S2_ 



pzEp=£zz^z:t=|=pi=E^^ 

R— -3— ^ — & — o— -e- -\ — - 4 

L r 1 1 1 1 ~L| IJ 



Copyright, 1S99, by H. L. Gilmour. 



_[/ V V \J 



42 



Who Will Follow Jesus? 



E E. Hewitt. 
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1. Who win fol- low Je- sus, Standingfor the right, Iloldingup his ban-ner 

2. Who will fol-low Je - sus, In life’s bus*- y ways, Working for the Mas- ter, 

3. Who will fol-low Je - sus? When the tempter charms, Fleeing then, for safety 

4. Who will fol-low Je-sus In his work of love? Leading oth-ers to him, 
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In the thickest fight ?List’ning for his or - ders, Read - y to o - bey, 
Giv-ing him the praise? Earnest in his vineyard, Hon - or-ing his laws. 
To the Saviour's arms; Trusting in his mer - cy, Trust-ing in his power, 
Lifting prayers above ; Courage, faith-ful ser-vant ; In his word we see, 
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Who will fol-low Je- sus, Serving him to-day? Who will fol-low Je- sus: 
Faith-ful to his counsel, Watchful for hiscause? 

Seek-ing fresh re-new-als Of his graceeaeh hour. 

On our side for-ev - er Will this Saviour be. 
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L. E. J. 



Love, Love. 



L. E. Jones. 
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1 . Won-der-ful love sent the Sav-ionr to die. Love brought him 

2. Won-der-ful love in the heart of the Lord, Love for the 

3 . Won-der-ful love that seeks ev - er to win, Love that flows 






-I 






tzzitzzt: 



-h 



P P -P P P P— L_p p P |I 

Ubl/l 



3 z=&= b= 







w v w v _l _,N w ... N 


1 , 


/ J7 -ft, _N 


A [ ' 




r^d -Id. J s b Vi 


(r 


ja. j a 


M 


J J d * • 


H i - - 3 1 T' J j 




mrt 

1 




1 1 ; "3 # "1 




J . _ - 


1 


_j J J J • 


r 0 # • * # •#“ — 




down frc 
sin - ne 
out fo 


# ' 0 

>m the glo - ry on high; Won-der-ful love for the 

r who scoffed at Ins word ; Won-der - ful love shown on 

r the dy-ing in sin, Won-der - ful love thro’ the 

* m * m m m ^ m. .. ^ 


hi [ _ t 0 


r r P - 




^ m m m w — 

1 11 L _ l 1 


D h 0 # ? 


L_ L 0 




1 f 1 1 | T 

M Vq l*® ^ ^ 


v^bu> r 1 - r 


l tf r 




P P P P P~ P 

- L 1 i i I i 


*HZ 1/ Ll 1/ 


- P - — hr V 


r— r— r— r— ■ ■"■ 1 ■■ — 

— y y y y y y 



(1 hi - |N - - N N 


N \ n N 1 




j- 


1 ’ | ’ j 1 J * _) H d 


— * S I 


✓T W-\y • Jfj * ^ 


m 


J J 0 d " 


1 p 1 


invR n n * 


I . 


% 5 5 "d # a 


—j- . j . j 




1 

m 


1 1 — 1 


' f f 1 


t) 0 9 0 .J 

chil-dren of me 
Cal - va - ry's tre 
a - ges the sam 

I' I' h 

m * .. m m 


t|* # ^ ^ 

n, 0 sing it a - gain and a - gain ! 

e, So great that it saves ev - en me. 

ic, I sing of the Saviour's dear name. 

jm . 0 0 _ 0 • 0 






r r 1 


[w*i ? b - \ j 1 j - - 1 j 1 




Si • Sr - • * 


^ * / t r: 


0 0 0 L L L 






— h b b b b b — 1 


tzt^t J 



Chorus. 



1 


Vdr£: d 4 i 


— k — ^ 1 


. -v — n — r -T -+s 

1 m 1 


— r -n n -i 




J- m 


J J JS J 


N J 




P d f\ d 


r 


W 12__ 1 • __i_ 




r m 


1 1 j 


n — * d . d 


z J J 


# # P n 




z J S — 2 


- H H jg # , H 




■ • -#- • * * | Vjf 

Love, love so boundless and free, Great is the love of the Saviour for me : 
1 | h | 

M ’ m m a m M. m* « m » • 


.ku r r r 


_r_ _r r r 


T r 


^ ^ ^ w — r- —3 


L^--t y. h L L 


LJ 


# » # 


1 


H 1^ 1 I — f P — I — i 


1^ 


L 




-r - 1 1 1 1 . 


i 1 - 


1 1 1 t t — 2 — n 


^ iZ 




0 0 


m 0 0 p W P * 


V V V 


u 1/ 1 


i, 1 1 c ^ ^ 








£±%z 4 _ f- 


1 — N — \ -1 . 


~ r v N N ■] 1 


rz 


— jT — | -yi 






\ j “1 *~nr m 

rP — P — * ■ -t— 


:= bd ~ 3 — Fsb^= 


b 






z-^ ~te =3 . d 


hi d m <d ' ■ t- 


y i 5 -d n d 


b 


-i • ' II 




- 5 - • i - # - - # * ” -£- ' ' » * i T 

Love, love so boundless and free, Great is the love of the Saviour for me. 

J • J z ** . ^ . . . 




q — j ^ — P— - 

-0—0 — 0 — g— 


^ ^ W W Wf w 

H 1 b 1=- 

-# — # — #— r — r — F- 


J 


—% — i-|z — ^ 


— 1 1 — 


H 1 1 1 

y v v v 


H— b b— b P^K- 

4^ — v — v — ^ ^ — U- 




U - b-p--h 



[Copyright, 1S99, by H. L. Gilmour, Wenonah, N. J. 
45 



44 That Grand Word, Whosoever. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



E. E. Hewitt. 




1. That grand word “whosoever*’ is ringingthro’mysoul, Who-so-cv 



2. When-ever this sweet message in God's own Word I see, Who-so-ev - er 

3. I heard the lov-iug message, and now to oth-ers say, Who-so-ev - er 

4. To God he all the glory! His on - ly Son lie gave, Who-so-ev - er 
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■will may come; In riv - ors of snl-vn-tion the liv-ing wa-ters roll, 

will may come; I know % tis meant for sinners, I know Vis meant forme, 
will may come; Seek nowthe precious Saviour, and he'll be yours to-day, 
will may come; And those who come believing, he‘ll to the ut-mostsave, 
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E. A. H. Rev. Elisha A, Hoffman, 
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1. lie has ac- cept-ed me for his own, Tak-cn my heart for li 
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roy - al throne; Seal'd and a-noint-ed me from a-bove, Cleans'd me with 
God was made, Then fell the baptism on heart and brow, lie had ae- 
Christ the Son ; Sa-ered to him all my pow’rs shall be, Till in bright 
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lire from the nl - tar of love. EntTingwith Christ in the ho-ly place, 
cept-ed my coy - e - mint vow. 
glo - ry his face I shall see. 
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Pu - ri - fled, sane-ti - fled by his grace ; I am ac-cept - ed, 0 
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peace di-viue! Liv-ing iu sim-sliine, God's love now is miue. 
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40 frPI Know God’s Promise is True. 

Mrs. C. II. M. John 3: j6. Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. For God so loved this sin-ful world, His Son he freely gave, 

2.1 was a wayward, wandr’ing child, A slave to sin and fear, 

3. The “who-so - ev - er' 5 of tlie'Lord, I trust -ed was for me; 

4. E - ter-nal life be - gun be -low Xow fills ray heart and soul; 
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That who - so - ev - er would be-lieve, E - ter-nal life should have. 

Un - til this bless-ed prom-ise fell Like mu -sic on my ear. 

I took him at his gracious word, From sin he set me free. 

I'll sing his praise for - ev - er-more, Who has redeemed my soul. 
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47 Cleanseth White as Snow. 

E. E. Hewitt. Arranged by W. J. K. 
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1. My Sav-iour died to o-penwideThe gates of life to me; To 

2. One song shall ring to heav-en’s King, From all the ransomed host ; They 

3. Nowall the way, I’ll watch and pray, And sing re-deem-ing love ; His 
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save my soul from sin’s con - trol, And give me lib - er - ty ; His 
sing Ilis name, His praise pro - claim, His cross is all their boast ; I 
keep - ing power I’ll prove each hour, He leads my soul a - bove ; And 
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cleanseth white as snow, white as snow.The blood of Jesus cleanseth white as 
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Mrs. C. H. M. 
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Cross Over. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. From wand'ring in the wil-der-ness, Go forth at God's com-mand 

2. The Shepherd 1-dud would lead his flock Where richest pastures grow ; 

3. To all the rich-es Ca-naan yields Our loving Lord in - vites ; 

4. Cross Jordan's stream of un-belief, Your doubts and fears give o'er ; 
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And thy in -her - it -ance possess, The goodly Ca-naau land. 

And where from out the riv-en rock The liv-ing wa-ters flow. 

To dwell a - mid its fer - tile fields And scale its mountain heights. 
From all your wand'rings find re-lief, And Canaan's land ex-plore. 
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Cross o-ver the Jordan's tide, The waters will there di -vide; 

swelling tide, for thee di-vide; 
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Cross o - ver, cross o - ver, And en - ter fair Ca-naan's land ; 
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Cross o - ver, cross o - ver, And on - ter fair Ca-naan's land. 

^ M - “0“ M ^ " 7 







V_c 



itzzt 



i 



Copyright, 1S99, by tt. I*. Gil.mouk, Wenonah, N. J. 

50 




My Spirit is Free. 



Kev. \V. A Spencer. 
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1. I fol-low tlie footsteps of Je - sus, my Lord, His Spir - it doth 

2. A lep - er he found me, pol-lut - ed by sin, From which he a- 

3. A cap * tive in woe to my pris-on of night, The Mas -ter hath 

4. Proclaim it, *tis done, full sal-va-tioniswroughtForsinnersfrom 
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lead me a -long; I walk in the pathway made plain by his word, 
lone can set free; He spake, in his mer - cy, “I will, be thou clean," 
o - pened the door ; Shouta-loud of dcliv'rance, ye an-gels of light, 
sor-row and woe; Sing aloud of his grace who my pardon has bought, 
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And he fills all my soul with this song, 
And he in-stant-ly pu - ri - fled me. 
Praise his name, O my soul, ev - er - more. 
“For his blood washes whiter than snow/’ 
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thorn-path, but joyful I'll be While fol-low-ing Je-sus, my Lord. 
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50 - / 6 Make Me a Blessing To-day. 

“L,ord bless me, and make me a blessing.” — R ev. D. B. Updegraff. 

Rev. il. J. Zelley. H. L. Gilmour. 
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1. [ do not ask to choose my path, Lord, lead me in thy way; 

2. A-roimd me, Lord, are sin-ful men, Who scorn and dis-o - bey; 

3. To those who once thy love have known, But nowarefar a - stray; 

4. Somesaintsof thine are in distress, And for thy ful-ness pray; 

5. If thou hast an - y errand, Lord, Send me, and I'll o - bey; 
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Inspire each tho'taud prompt each word, And makemeablessing to-day. 
Use me to win them from their sins, And makemeablessing to-daj\ 
Help me to lead them back to thee, And make me a blessing to-day. 
O let me go and help them, Lord, And makemea blessingto-day. 
Use me in an - y way thou wilt, And make me a blessing to-day. 
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Blessme, Lord, and makemeablessing, I'll gladly thy messageconvey ; 
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Use me to lielp some poor, needy soul, And makemea blessing to-day. 
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On Mountain Height. 



Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. I'm walk - iugnowwithChristthe Lord, In fellowship of love divine; 

2. Sometimes he leads to lofty heights, Where golden sunbeams gild my way ; 

3. Sometimes my Fa-therdeems itbestThat I should thro' the va 1-ley go ; 

4. And thus ‘tis al-ways well with me, Since Jesus doth with me a-bide; 
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In liar - mo- ny and sweet accord, 1 now am his, and he is mine. 
The “Sun of Righteousness’hny light, And night seems lost incloudless day. 
His pres-enee makes the way so blest, I could not fear or sorrow know. 
I could jiot sad or lone-ly be With such a Sav-ionr by my side. 
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52 The Sword of the Lord and Gideon. 



Mrs. Frank A. Breck. 
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Judges 7 : 19, 20. 
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Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 

-N-H— - zprcbp 



■j Z? « 0 0 — -* 



-*f -s- 

1. Gideon, with three hundred soldiers, Onee a might- y host withstood, 

2. God was mighty to de - liv - er, And they fought without a sword, 

3. Go ye forth to bloodless bat - tie In the ar-my of the Lord; 
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Camp-ingin the Mo - reli Yal - Icy — An un-count-ed mul-ti-tude. 
Wieldingnaughtbnt torch and trumpet And Je- ho-vah'smighty Word. 
Seek the triumph of his kingdom; Sound his name with one accord. 




But theLord was helping Gideon, And his brave and trusting band, 
Gideon's men were but a handful, Yet on God they could re - ly, 
Break thy darken'd earthly ves-sels ; Flash the light of sa-ered "Word ; 
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Arm'd with trumpets, lampsand pitchers, Went, o-bey-ingGod's command : 
And the ar - my, pan-ic-strick-en, Fled be- fore their bat-tie cry. 
Flash the light of ho - ly liv-ing; Let the voice of God be heard. 
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Chorus. 
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Blow thy trumpet, break thy pitcher, Hold Lliy lamp within thy hand along the 
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Concluded. 



The Sword of the Lord and Gideon. 
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line ; Cry, * ‘The sword of tlieLord and Gideon !” “The sword of the Lord and 
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Gideon, "“The sword of the Lord and Gideon,” And the vict'ry shall be thine. 
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53 / ^ Saviour, Pilot Me. 7s, 61. 

Rev. Edw. Hopper. 
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1. Je-sus, Sav-iour, pi - lot me * O - ver life’s tempestuous sea; 
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7). C . — Chart and compass came from thee : Je - sus, Saviour, pi - lot me. 
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When the apostles’ fragile bark 
Struggled with the billows dark, 

On the stormy Galilee, 

Thou didst walk upon the sea ; 

And when they beheld thy form, * 
Safe they glided through the storm. 

As a mother stills her child 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild ; 
Boisterous waves obey thy will 
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When thou sayest to them, “Be still.” 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, .Saviour, Pilot me. 

When at last I near the shore, 

And the fearful breakers roar 
’Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on thy breast, 
May I hear thee say to me, 

“Fear not, I will pilot thee !” 
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Unfathomable Love. 
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Mrs. C. H. Morris. 
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1. We may meas-ure the height of the nioun-tsiins 

2. Tho* the love of a moth-er may fal - ter, 

3. *Tis a love that will save us from sin - uing 



And fath-oin the 
A fa - ther for- 
Till whit - er than 
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depths of the sea; But the heart of man licv-er could measure The 
get his own son; let the love of Je - ho-vah re-main-eth For- 
snow we may be; And this love without end or be-giu-niug, Grows 




love that brings pardon to me. It is fath-om-less. shoreless and 
ev - er unchanged as his throne. And although I am least of his 
dai - ly more precious to me. 1 am out where the wa-ters are 




boundless. Yet comes in its richness so free. That we all may en- 
ehil-dren, The weakest and frnil-est of all; In his heart I am 
deep-cr And far-ther a - way from the shore, In this wouderful 
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joy of its fill - ne^s, F/eu sin - ners, poor sin-ners like me. 

sure-ly re-mem - heml, u lle not - eth t lie spar-rows that fall." 

o - eean of ful - ne>s Than ev - er I have been he - fore. 
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